THE LAST ALLY            201

tned to J>reak it Cordieu ! 'twas stout as
a beam. I drove the point of my dagger
in and split it. At the top it was hollow,
and there lay a roll of parchment I
handed it to Sonoy

" To DIEDRICH SONOY, Lieutenant-Governor
of the Province of North Holland

"We have beaten back one storming
party, and they have not tned us again
Our powder is all but gone    Our food is
scanty    Till the tenth day of October we
may hold out.   We hope for relief

" PETER ZERAERTS, Burgomaster/'

Sonoy read it slowly, and our faces all
grew grave. "Till the tenth day of
October! " he repeated.

There was a long silence, only broken
by the burgomaster's fingers tapping the
table.

" The* fools, the fools, why must they
1;ake sides in the summer ? " grunted Gaspar
at last Sonoy waved his hand

"If the Spaniards lost a thousand in